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PADDY O'CONNOR
WHEN "Wellington beat the French from Spain, And their moultin' eagles were more than fain To hop back quick to the Bordeaux plain, His right-hand man was Paddy O'Connor.
The Duke gave him all the credit, And owned without Pat he'd have been but a goner,
'Twas Paddy himself that said it.
This hero was born by the banks of the Shannon, And he aye had a taste for the music of cannon. So he went for a soldier and took the King's
shillin',
And started away with a mind mighty willin' To engage in the game of be kilt or be killin'.
As private bold in the Eighty Second
He marched where the finger of glory beckoned.
Sure he was the broth of a fighting man,
And his brogue you could cut in the front of the
van.
The victory indeed was easy to get If Paddy was there with his bayonet. Faith I the generals and colonels had little to do, When Paddy was asked to put the thing through.